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^The merry JViues ofJVindfor. 

Sean a Quartap 

Enter Mifiris Quickly tStmple, lohn Rugby potior 
Cam, Renton* 

jQu/ What, lohn Rugby , I pray thee goe to the Cafemcnt, 
and lec if you can fee my Matter, Matter Dodor Cum com . 
tning j if he do ( I'faith ) and finde any body in the houfc- 
here will be an old abuflng of Gods patience, and the Kings 
Englilh. 

%tt. lie goe watch. 

J Qu. Goe, and we’ll haue apofiet for’tfooneat night, ('j n 
faith) at the latter end of a Sea*cole-fire:An honeft, willing, 
Jdndc fellow, as euer feruant fhall come in houfe withall:& i 
warrant you, no tcl-taIe,nor nobreedebate : his worft faalt 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuifh that 
way : but no body but has his fault .* but let that pafle. ?<■/«■ 
Simple, you fay your name is i 
Si. I, for fault of a better. 

£>u. And Matter Slender’s your Matter l 
Si. 1 forfooth. 

^ Qtd. Do's he not wcarc a great round Beard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife i 

Si. No forfooth, he hath but a little wee-face } with a little 
yellow Bcard.a Caine colourd Beard, 
jQu.fi fofttly-fprighted man, is he not? 

St, I forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands, as any 
is bctwecnc this and his head ; hee hath fought with a 
Warrcner. 

How fay you j oh, I fiiould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head ( as it were t) and ttrut in his gate ? 
Si, Yes indeede do's he, 

J£ui- Well,heaucn fend Anne Page, no worfe fortune^ 
Tell Matter Parfon, Emms, I will doe what I canforyour 

Matter ysAme is a good girle,and 1 wilh 

Rp- Out alas, here comes my Matter. 

Wcc fhall all be flient j Run in here, good young 

man; 
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man, goe into this Cloffct : hee will not flay long? whit 
John Ruoby llohn ; what lohn I fay ? goe lohn , goe cnquirefor 
my Matter, I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not 

home, (and downs, dome, downe a, &c, 

Co Vatisyou fing ? I doe not like des tcyes, pray you 
coe and vetch me in my Clolft, vnboytccne verd ;a Box, a 
ereene-a-Box ; dointend vat 1 fpeake?grecnc-a-Box. 

& £u. I forfooth ilc fetch it ycu- 

l am glad hee went not in himfelfe : if hee had found the 

yong man he would haue becne home-mad. 

Ca.Fe,fe,fe,fey»aifoy,ilfaitfor eha»io,le man voi a le Court 


tree. 


gu. I sit this Sir? 

Ca. Ouy mettt le au monpockshde-peech quickly • 

Vere is dat knauc Rugby t 
gu. What lohn %ugby,lohn l 

Here Sir. . _ , 

C a . You are John Rugby , and you are lacks Rugby, 
Gome, take your Rapier, and come after my hecle to the 

Court. . 

Ru. ’Tis ready Sir, here m the Porch. 
r«*.By my trot, I tarry too long,od’s-me s que ay te cubist 
dere is feme Simples in my Clottet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I fhall leauc bchindej 

Qu- Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there, and be mad* 
* Ca. O DiablefDiablei rat isin my Clottet i 
Villaine.La-roone 5 Rugby, my Rapier. 

~Qh> Good Matter be content. 

Ca. Wherefore (hall I be content*a? 

#«.The yong man is an honeft mam 

Ca* What (hall de honeft man do in my Gloftct, here is 
ao honeft man dat lhall comcin my Clottet. , 

On. I befcech you be not fo flegmatickc j hearc the 
trurnof it. He came of an errand to mee, from Panon 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. „ , 

Si. I forfooth • to defire her Co— » 

g* Peace, I pray yqm . Q , 
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